THE  ISLAND   OF  TUMBATU

roman rushed to seek safety from the invader. Once or twice I came
nawares upon a child playing in front of a hut. No sooner was I seen
lan there was a terrified shriek and the child bolted as though for its life.
Lt the Sheha's house, before which flies the red flag of the Sultan, I was more
ospitably received, and sat gratefully drinking the madafu he brought,
tfMe the male element of the population, gradually picking up its courage,
ollected in a crowd behind, in doubt, and wondering what had brought
ae there.

I asked the Sheha whyliis people were so shy, for in the villages-of the
Vahadimu and Wapemba, the aboriginal tribe of Zanzibar and Pemba
especdvely, there was never this fleeingj away as though from danger.
le told me that in the old days slave raiders used suddenly to descend on
he island and kidnap any women and children they found. It must have
>een twenty or thirty years that had elapsed since this could have happened,
mt the people had not lost their instinctive fear of strangers. The Sheha
aid that the Arabs would entice the children with sweetmeats, capture
hem and carry them off.* This was an ancient method, for Chau Ju Kua,
in inspector of customs at the Imperial Court of China in the thirteenth
:entury, speaks of the Arabs doing this in Madagascar, and the historian
xlrisi says that the Arabs of Oman kidnapped children on the Zanzibar
;oast in the same way in the twelfth century. The reason was that the
;lave traders were endeavouring to turn an extra dishonest penny. In
Zanzibar they had to pay for their cargo, but if they succeeded in capturing
a child or two on their own, it was all dear profit.

The Watumbatu claim that as a race they were never enslaved and boast
that their ruling dynasty was descended from the Shirazis who came with
Hassan bin 'AIL The geographer Yakut tells us that in the thirteenth
century Timbat was a town to which the inhabitants of Zanzibar fled .when
they were in danger, but two hundred years later it had faded into insignifi-
cance. Once it counted queens amongst its rulers, and Mwana wa Mwana,
after whom a litde island with a lighthouse to the north of Tumbatu is
named, married into the royal house of the Hadimu dynasty of Zanzibar.

*                    if                    *

From Mkokotoni I went, after a leave, to Chake Chake ("Each for
Himself '*) in Pemba where I spent nearly two years. The town, the biggest
in Pemba, was stretched out on the edge of a ridge looking down a long
creek. In the distance was a small island,. Mesafo, associated with stories
of buried-treasure and apocryphally with the name of Captain Kidd
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